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the cinema and every other propaganda device. Imperialism, for its
own purposes certainly, kept its iron fist v/ell concealed for the time
being inside a velvet glove, but it had not Forgotten to take special
precautions. Even before Independence Day, Subhas Boss had been
arrested, and soon after Dandi the ugly face of imperialism was com-
pletely unmasked and ruthless repression v/as in full blast.
India's debt to Gandhi!: is irredeemable. He taught us to fear
the conqueror no longer. He roussd our dormant spirit, restored our
self-esteem. In his serenity he has embodied the sole of our India*
It hurts, therefore, to have to express misgivings about the oddities,
to put it mildly, inseparable from his leadership. Perhaps, however,
the country has a right to remonstrance, Gandhiji has given so
much to India that a lot more v;as rightfully expected.
In his instructions issued on April 9, he asked for the manufac-
ture, in every village, of contraband salt, the picketing of liquor
shops and foreign cloth shops, universal spinning, burning of foreign
cloth, esehewal by Hindus of untouchabiLty, communal " heart unity",
boycott of schools and colleges, and rasignat'on of Government ser-
vice. The mass movement went a great deal bsyond the limits set
out. Even a leadership, subtle and sublime at the same time, could
not put its own invariable stamp on every manifestation of mass dis-
content. There had been, inevitably, an economic background to
the Indian struggle. The world economic crisis of 1929-30 had pro-
jected its shadow on our country. The price of agricultural produce
had fallen by nearly half, and the drop in the price of silver had hit
hard the peasants' meagre savings. The rupee ratio, fixed by Gov-
ernment at eighteen pence, had added eleven percent to India's debt.
Each class had reason for disaffection, and the movement, naturally,
made large strides. The "Gandhian alchemy "was again at work,
and heroes v/ere moulded out of clay.
Massive demonstrations from one end of the country to another
were a proud feature of those days. Young and old, men and women,
braved police lathis ; they squatted on the road in passive resistance
for hours on end when processions were blocked. For soms months,
the district of Midnapore appeared to be beyond the reach of the
Bengal Government Death-defying patriots, unattraeted by non-
violence, raided the armoury in Chittagong and organised a network of
revolutionaries who put cowering fear in bureaucracy's heart. For
ten days, the British writ did not run in Peshawar. The working
class set up fop a week its own authority at Sholapur. The peasan-
try rose in many localities, especially in the United Provinces, and
withheld payment of rents. Those were great days, joyous and proud.
At Peshawar, in April, happened an ineidenbwhich will never be